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Virginia Woodworth Cloud in Now
York Post: "There's curiosity, mostly
called Interest," said Mrs. Marrow,
"but I've noticed that curiosity asks

questions and does nothing, while interestdoes things and asks 110 questions.I oiice thought that Lindy Shivverswas real curious. She lived n*.»xt

to us in the old Shlvvers place, and took
cire of little Maggie, he dead sister

-t>>hIb<b hlltlin lilt
Annie s cniiu, uiun aihud »

married again, und took little Maggie
to the city to live. Our place was small
and near to Monahawk Wharf.for
Samui'l, being a seafaring man, liked

things snug, with plenty of room beyond*for the'eyes. Well, one day I was

planting some tomato vines In my littla

PjUch, and Lindy Shlvv-rs came to the
fence. Shu mostly talked a* if she was

afraid to hear herself spsak.
' /Why, Ml*' Marrow, yQU're planting

tomatoes, aren't you?* she said.
" 'Seems so,' paid I.
"Til-have a plenty to send ya, but

it's nicer \o have your own. Isn't It?'
salt} Ljndy.

't hnunn'f f»n» 'nin vnt ' JUllfl I.
" 'There's two of you, so I guess you

can eat 'em all,' said she, with her head
to one aide.
" *1 guess wo can eat ail that's here,'

said I.
14 'AiM pickle the rest,' said Lindy.
'" *1 won't get my Jars out till the tomatoesbegin to come,' said J: 'Lindy
Shivrers, it's a pity that you had to

liive littlo Maggie up. You need refyxHitflbilUy.'But she turned uround
and went into the house without a

word. I went up to the step where
Samuel -sat smoking, and said: *It puts
me out of patience the way Lindy
Shivvers goo8 on about little Maggie.
A body jcan't feel that way about anybodyelse's child. 'Tisn't nature'.for
we hud lose our one.
" 'Well, 'en*, borrowing a dangeroun

thing.' said Samuel, 'especially borrowr»>.itrmi* I borrowed th?

Sally Pate once from old Cap'n Peters,
and. by gum: *1 clean forgot she warn't
mine! I set stqre by the Sally Pate.
Yes'm, a body better have somethln'
of their own or sro without. That's my
ttightln' of it!'
" 'I don't know about that,' said I.

(I was real young then. and. there certainlywaa a hvrap I didn't know.'But
I'm tired of Lindy Shlwers* curiosity.
She ought to sell that big place and live
eociable and sensible.'

" 'I've heard tell th&re'.i a heap of

comfort, just bavin' your own things,'
$aid Samuel; 'people's like boats. If

they're queer there's mostly somethin*
to make 'am sc. I sutss old Nathan
Shivvers was enough to take tho wind
out of Lindy's sails in his time.' Old
Nathan was Lindy's father, and a hard
man. 'Lindy Shivvers used to be the
bashfullest one around; worse than anybodyexcept Timothy Callow. He's the
beatenest.' I knew that Samuel mostly
.* nBiBn thuiKrh nnrl T
PtVMJU UjJ iui nuiiiv.li, mwi^h,

tooklittle notice.
"The next day here came Lindy's

voice again, while I waa watering ray
vines:'

" 'Oh, Ml?' Marrow, you're watering
your plants, aren't you?'
" 'Looks ro,* said I.
f 'Do you think they'll grow, Mis'

Marrow?*
*i don't see how they can well help

themselves with their roots In the
earth,' said I.
M 'I'd rather have only a few of my

own than heaps anybody gave me,' said
Lindy. With that I put my trowel
down and stood up. 'See, here, Lindy
Shivvers,' said I, 'if my garden Is only
a patch, it Is big enough for two, and
yours is a heap too big for one, so

there!' Lindy looked kind of scared at

me, then threw her hands up to her
face and ran home.
"AH that evening I kept telling my

self that It served her right for being
so curious. But when the lamps were

lighted, I looked over to Lindy's. and i:
seemed so big and dark over there for
one woman, and a real small one, that
I threw a shawl over my head and -went
across. As I passed her kltche'i windowI saw her sitting under the lamp
'sewing. There was a big basket besideher, and she leaned over patting
it. almost as If she was talking to it.
When she came to the door, I held my
hand out. for she looked frightened, and
I said:

Tve come across to say that I spoke
loo nasty, Lindy, ana i ns sorry.

"'Afacl X want you to b*liave. that I
never thought of your garden being
emaller, Mis' Marrow,* said she; 'I
couldn't, for I do so love little things.
Mine are all so big. I got lonely, and
Just thought to go talk to you to be
goclable.'
" Then don't giVF? it another thought,'

said 1. sitting' beside the tabic, and she
sat, too. and I began to talk easy-like
about her vorfc. Hut she got red and
pushed the basket under the table with
her foot. Then il rolled over and everythingfell out.pieces of white linen,
fine and 'iretty, and a little skirt and
.underneath a great big baby doll. The
thi/jg gave me a turn, it was so natural.
" 'Dressing a doll for Maggl»*?' said I.
"'No'm; Maggie's got plenty of dolls.
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now/ She »at up as If she expected a

pistol-shot. 'No, Mis' Marrow, this
one's mine.'

" Tours!' *alil I.
" Tea'm. it.It don't hurt anybody,

Mis' Marrow, and a body must have
something.'

i support irum is iikc a wuciu, u

»V3 don't carry one on a dark night, we
want to go In the dark, that's all. It
didn't take me a minute to see all I'd
been blinding myself to; all of Llndy
Shlvvers* starved life. I rememberedallI'd heard about old Nathan Shlvvers'cruelty to his daughters, and how
Llndy had nobody after little Maggie
went away, and how she had been sort
of left out by people thinking her,oftlsh
and queer; and I just said helplessly,
'Oh, you poor thing, you poor thing!'
Llndy looked at me; then she slipped
down into my arms, sobbing. By and
by she told me pretty nearly every
thing, ^nd 1 guessed the rest.all the
loneliness and the fear of people, and
how she got desperate grieving for littleMaggie. and got the doll to dress
that she might have something to think
about. I didn't tell her to go work for
a poor child, for I remembered that
when mine died there wasn't a live
child in the world could have filled the
place. So that day she came out to try
and talk to me. and I had mlsunder|stood her. and had spoken so sharp to

j her that she got to thinking she didn't
want to live any longer; and all the
evening sh? was wondering If It would
hu u sin.if It would be a sin.Llndy
sobbed, ami I turned cold thlnktng
what might happen through our blindnessof heart, which is worse than
blindness of eyes. Well, after a while,
when she hud gut leu quiet, and was sittingholding my. hand, and I wonderingwhat to do with her, there came a

rap at the door, and In walked.Samuel.
Now, I've always said that Samuel

Marrow was a wonderful man, being
such a good hand at not seeing what
he had no call to see. I don't know
how long he'd been outside the window,
but you'd have thought It an evening
party to have heard him.
" 'Uood evening. Miss Llndy ; fine

grow In* weather,' he says. 'Not that
you need it. Miss Llndy. being a pretty
size for a woman. I stepped across becauseIt looked so sociable, and to ask
for a piece of your cheese. It's the best
In town,' says Samuel, slapping his
knee, us h* sat down; 'ycs'm, the best.'
You never would have though: he had
plenty of cheest) at home. Llndy llew
around after knives and plated, and
Samuel cut his cheese and talked on.

'My, ray! There! I Intended to atop la
and see how Timothy Callotf's coming
ok. ills mother's just died, and he's
been sick. There's always been just thj
two, you know. My. my, what will
Timothy do? He's the sort that must
have a mother around; he's like a boy.
Well, well!* Samuel thought It over

and looked at his cheese. 'I gu*.?ss
Timothy will just turn in and die there
by himself, one o' these nights.' I had
to listen, for I hadn't heard of Timothy
Callow being at the point of death.
" 'Ie se*;ms dreadful for him to be

alone, and sick, and In trouble, too,'
said Lindy pitifully; 'and only a boy,
too. Can't anybody help him. Captain?'

" 'Well, now, he's somethln' more'n
a boy, Miss Llndy,' said Samuel. I re-

membsred that Timothy was just one

year younger than Samuel Marrow, but
Samuel hail lighted his pipe and had
caught my pye over the bowl, 'Yes'm,
soinethln' more; but he's the easy sort;
content with his books and his telescopeand his mother. It's bad, bad.
Timothy can't stay alone, not till he
gets stron. again. If you had to let
yocr roon.s out. Miss Llndy I'd ask
/ou to take him for a matter of a few
weeks untiJ he gels al! right. But I
s'pose he must go down to Granny
Bloom's.'
"'Oh, Cap'n, no!' said Llndy, getting

red and clashing her hands; 'he muan't
go down there.' Granny Bloom had
two little smoky rooms that Timothy
wouldn't have looked at. 'I was thinking,'said Llndy. 'that maybe I can take
him, anyhow.If It would help him.he
being sick, and so young, too..'
"'By gum!' shouted Samuel, catchingthe lamj. up; 'what a head that llttlowoman's got! Me woryyin' about

Timothy Callow, and she sttln' there
flgurin' it all out! Cbm on. iUw
Llndy, ubow us the room. Mother,
Timothy Callow's In luck this voyage,
sur?!'
"He didn't give Llndy time to wink.

before! sh ? was showing us her best
bedroom, looking as pleased and bright
as u child, while Samuel talked about
her grand Idea, and what a flne head
she had for managing. Llndy got ho

Interested that she looked mad* over,

and when we left her she was planning
what she'd give Timothy Callow to eat:
for Samuel arranged to see Timothy In
the morning and help him move. That
nigh'. I said. 'Undy's golnjc to be real
set back lo -morrow, when Timothy ar!rives with his books and hr« telescope,
and he as old as you are. I don't see

what you mean, anyhow!'
" 'He used to be a boy ail right.' said
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Samuel. 'I'm not to blame for his growIn'up.*
" The upshot «l| ttoat th* v»yt wwInhere came Undy flying across Just

before supper time. Her cheeks were
pink and she was breathless.

" 'He'* come, and, Mln' Marrow, he
isn't a boy at «U.' 1 thought the Cap'n
meant ho was. And he's got books and
books, and heV real learned, and.and
hadn't you better come over to «upper?'

'No. indeed,' said I. 'You ju#t feed
him up, Undy. That *s the first thing
a ir#an wants'
" 'And I won't have to talk much to

him, will I. Mto* Marrow?' said she.
" The beet way to converse with a

learned nian If :q listen to his talk,' said
1. So she went back somewhat easier
In her mind, and the next evening Ham-
Ufi salu:
" 'I stopped over to see how Timothy's

coming on.*
" Well?* said I.
"'All right." «ald Samuel. 'He's talkingabout com els with two tails and

Lindy's listening with her eyes.'
" 'Hut Undy Isn't Granny Bloom,'

suid I; 'what will people say to this?'
" 'You ougfct to have thought of all

that, old lady, when you sent Timothy
Callow to board over at Lindy's.' *aJd
hi-. Now this "as fairly outrageous, but
for a month he bothered me about it
until I grew to thinking 1 had done'It.
In that month Llndy got to be a new
oreatture. Sht- was always busy and
happy, for havlug somebody to see to
was natural. I've known women to love
and marry Just because It Is natural for
them to see ufter somebody.only they
didn't* know It. One- evening Timothy
Callow came across. He had picked up
& heap in the month and said he had
nevsr been so comfortable In his life.

M *1 guess you'll be sorry to leave Ui?s
Lindy's,' said Samuel, beginning to
smoke steady, and I looked ut him in
surprise.

" 'I'm not considering leaving,' said
Timothy, stroking his beard, easy and
comfortable.

" 'I don't blame you.' said Samuel to
his pipe; 'the Lower hotel Is a poor
place, and Granny Bloom's the worst
in town. But all good things must have
an end. as the hymn says.'

" 'No, I'm not considering leaving,
captain,' said Timothy, looking way off
like he was seeing stars. 'I've got some
new calculations to make, and Miss
Lindy doesn't mind having me around.'
" 'Not she.' fc-ald Samuel. 'She's a

born house-keeper. Yes, yes. It's a pity
Lindy never married. and it would he a
pily for you to go. Timothy. Ftill as she
aint" married.though 't would be better
if she was. a lonely woman 'a like a
boat without oars/ Samuel smoked, and
Timothy looked perplexed.
""I haven't thought of going.' said

he; 'I'm fixed comfortabi'-.' Samuel
naught my eye steady over hte pip*-, as
If to say. 'I'm tacking this beat.' and he
says, blowing his smok* up: *Ye*
'twould be a plfy, but I guess you're
right, as you say. Lindy ain't exactly
Granny Bloom and there ain't any other
uuaruvi a. i Kut-99 >ou rt? rigni, ximoth.v,of course.'
"Timothy Callow looked real startled.

Ho got up and walked up and down,
pulling his bmrd in a way he had, then
he took his bat up.

"'I eee. captain, I see," he say?, and
bolted out.
" 'Well. Samuel Marrow, what do yoa

mean by upsc-itlng things Just as they're
pet.' paid I. r»'al put out. 'Now you've
gone and put notions in his head.'

" 'What did yo i oxp?ot when you
would sand Timothy to board over to
LJndy'a?' said ho.
"The very next morning here came

Lindy looking as worried as her old
s?lf She had on a blur* print nnd a
ruffled apron, and I thought how much
youngc" and prettier she looked than
ah* ha<l before.

" 'Mr. Callow's going.' she said, and
her Hps tremble I; *and he won't say
why. He's been so much company. Mis
Marrow. I'll be all alone again when.
when he goes. I thought, maybe you
could llnd out the reason.'
"I told her to ask Timothy to step

acrosH that day, and see to the depth
of a new well we were having dug. So
that afternoon Timothy came over, and
after he had looked at the well with
Samuel, he looked at his watch.
" 'I must be going, for I'm moving-,'

he said.
"Moving!' says Samuel; 'tvhy,

what's up over to Llndy's?'
" Nothing, nothing at all. captnin.'

says Ttmotny. turning nis nut rounu
and round; 'I've only been thinking
over what you said, and.and I've concludedyou're right.'
"'Eh?' eays Samuel, taking hi* pipe

from his mouth, and looking like a
week-old lamb.
" 'Why.er.about Miss LIndy not being.married.captain.'
"'Married!' soys Samuel. staring,

'married!.I guess not! No'm. 1 guess
Lindy Shlvvors ain't married'.he packedthe tobacco in his pip.'I'm sorry
for ye. Callow. If that's the way o' the
wind! Llndy'll be no easy craft to land.
But you brought It on yourself when
you v.ould go there to board, knowing
her to bo such a tine and Interestin'
woman!'
"Timothy got red and pulled his

beard, and I was fairly scandallz»*d.
" 'No no. cap.taln!' he nays: 'you're

mistaken, I assure you! When I came
here to board. I understood that Miss
Lindy was.cr.rather an elderly person,who would be a mother to m«. as
it were. I.I have no other intentions,
whatever!'
"I looked at Samuel Morrow, and

seemed to begin to. sue daylight. I tut
he was deaf as a post, packing his pipe.
* 'Twouldn't hurt to ask her.' he says
to his pipe: 'ask her. by all rmans.
Timothy. If you can weather it when
she says No.as I'm thlnkin' she will]
13y all means, ask her!*
"By this time Timothy was scarlet,

and standing first on one foot and then
on the other.
"You're wrong, captain.' he says,

'wrong, wrong! I.I haven't any such
intention, I assure you!" Samuel held
his pipe out and came near, speaking
alow.

" 'You meant to say that you've been
trlflln' with Lindy Shlvvers all this
time, and raeanln' nothln'. Tlmothv
Callow? is that It?'
" 'No. n<* Indeed, captain!' says poor

Timothy, at his wit's end. 'I assure
you.'
" 'So that's It,' says Samuel, not listeningto n word. 'You say you're

more comfortable than ever you were
In your 11/e, and you can't stay and he
comfortable without asking Llndy, and
you're going away without askln' Llndy.why.then split my rafters, s^r.'roared Samuel of a sudden. 'Rpllt my
raft»rs. you've got no more sense, sir,
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than u ship In a whirlpool, sir!' and hi*
stuck his pipe in his mouth and strut
ted off a* if he was on deck ill a Kale.
Poor Timothy Callow looked struck
dumb with sudden thought.

" "The captain's mistaken," he days
helplessly.
" 'Now don't mind the captain, don't,'

said I, real mortified.
" 'I've never looked out for myself in

(hat way.' says Timothy, looking ui
me.

"I fancied In what way he meant, and
1 said: 'Mr. Cullow. the Lest things must
be tried for.' With that he put his hat
on and went over to Lindy's. That
evening: ut sunse'. 1 sat on the steps
where Samuel was smoking, a wagon
had Just carried en 'timothy's things
from over to Lindy's. and the place was
Closed and quiet.

" 'I was real ashamed of you to-day,*
said I to Samuil. 'all that talking didn't
do any good, aud Timothy's gone.* Sam-
uel narrowed hl3 eyes toward where the
water made a purple* lint- along the
shore and smok'e.i steady. 'She'* all
alone1 a pain, poor Llndy,' tald I. A bird
Hew over the marshes tallin#. and Samuelblew a curl of smoke up. 'It'*? a

heap worse than it was before.' said I,
'and alt for nothing. 1 cont' see why
you couldn't have let Timothy stay u.s

long as he was comfortable and go In
his own time.' The sky »,vtiled down
Into redness anil It grew twlllghty, and
Samuel tmoke.l hard. Suddenly Llndy's
gate clicked and she came across. She
looked little and sweet and 1 saw the
lines begin to gather at the corners of

I Samuel's eyes, like he was pleased at
something, but he smoked steady. She
Sat down beside me and slipped her
hand In mine 1 thought she rolt so
bad sh< coyldn't speak.

'Well. Timotry's gone,' said I, there
being nothing else to say. She nodded
and looked out to sea. Sh^ seemed talle;*
and older and held her head up. 'I'm
terrible sorry. Llr:'y.' said I.
" 'I'm not." said she with a little laugh

back of the words, and the lines got
deeper around Samuel's eyes. Then the
gate clicked and Timothy came up the
walk. Llndy got up and met him and
they stood together before us in ine iwillght'Good eveninV said Samuel;
'come up.* 1
" "No, I have Just some over so we

could t«*ll you together.' says Llndy.
Then »he looked up at Timothy,
" 'It's wonderful,' said Timothy, 'but

she's going to let me com? back for
Rood. soon. I guess I'll have to thank
you. captain.'
" 'Good luck to you.' said Samuel,

clapping his knee. 'Thank rae? No,
sir. Thank the old lady here; I know
nothing of such matters.* i
"With that thoy both shook hand.-;

gravely with me. who hadn't any more
to do with it than the dead, and Llr.dy
whispered, 'I don't se<» how he ecime to
think of me. Mis' iMarrow. ami he so
learned, but he did.' And Timothy was
saying to Samuel, 'It's th»' best day's
work of my life, captain.' And he mnrt
have thmight h#» did it all himself, for
nf* looxru US pivuu UC 11 IR uitu iux.ui

i-red a comet. Then Lindy said they
must go home, as it was growing1 late,
und Timothy must not stay In tht»
damp, ho they thanked mi* aguln and
went over to Lindy's together. Then I
said:

" 'Well, Samuel MurrowT Of all men

you are tin* heatenest:' 1

"He looked nen>ss to wfiere they were
through th«» twilight and he folded his
arms and says:
" 'Yes'm. iwoplo's like boats. Some

crafts can't be left to the wind. They've .«

got to 1># J»teered. Old lady, you did the
right thing when you sent Timothy Callowto bourd over 10 Undy's."

PEACE 'COMMITTEE
i

Patching Up Puerto Riean Bills in an

Endeavor to Place Them in Posi-
tion to Meet Divergent Views.
WASHINGTON. D. C.. March 22 .

The Republican pence committee of (he
I senate met after the adjournment of the
senate to-day and practically.* rnlifted
the offer of Senator Foraker In the senateto separate the house Puerto Rico
tariff hill from the senate government
bill and take a vole on the house meas-

urt*.
'

The peace committee is willing: that a ^
vote should be token upon the house <

bill as It was passed by that body, pro- t
vidcd that it become* apparent that It
1» Impolitic to attempt to amend It. but
an effort will be made to ascertain
whether the house will consent to any ®

modification. Some of the Republican
senators think the bill should be
chan-ffcd so a* to provide for the con- !

tinned exemption from duty of the articleswhich were exempted by the President'*order. They ulso find the house r

bill deficient in thnt it falls to provide
any mea«l* of collecting the duty which
it imposes. There will be a conference
with members of the ways und means

committee of the house, and if the latterdo not discourage amendments these T

will be offered. There l». however, an }'
acknowledged fear that If the bill In J
amended In any respect, it may bo dllll- 1

cult, if not Impossible, to socure if." ao* "

ceptancc by the hOUfe on a conference
report. On this account there may be ']
no effort to modify the bill.
A report will be made to the somite :i

committee to-morrow as to th«- attitude \
of I he house, and if this report I* adverseto amendment. Mr. Foraker will
be authorized to renew bin request for j1
a uuinimous agreement to II* «i time for
a \ -i.'. J:
T'*e free truth' p'trtua, -; r}nUn there 1

in a stronger dclermlustion now than!
ever before to resist the bill as It cam"
from thf house. It Is clalhjed there lire I
eight senator* who will not support it
unl i ndfd. These are said to be J
t)avi# nrri Nelson. of Minnesota; Wcl-

llngton. of Maryland: Hoar, of Massa
cuhsetts; Mason, of Illinois: BeveridRt
of Indiana; Proctor, of Vermont, an<

Simon. Af nr*iron. What they win d
in case the bill Is amended cannot b
Stated, but It Is,evident they expect
compromise which they can support.

INTERNATIONAL 8.1 LESSON
Review: March 25, 1900.

Studies in the Life of Jesus.

A thousand miles up the Nile, at Abi
Simbel, sit those four colossal statue
carved out of a mountain-side with In
Unite toll. Thousands of tons of livlnj
rock have thus been wrought into hu
man form by workmen dead and for

gotten for millenniums, "with a flxei
and fatal look, which is appaJUng.thosi
faces, most perfect ever produced b:
Egyptian art, peer across the sands o

old hushed Egypt." A Greek sister t
these strong Egyptian solossl onc<

stood undar the roof of the Parthenon
It was Phidias' masterpiece, the statut
of Pallas Athene. It towered fortj
feet, was wrought out of Ivory and gold
and had blazing Jewels for eyes. Thi
far**, lo rir.«/*rlh»rl n« hpnlltiful and Be-

rent?, worthy of the serious goddess 01

wisdom. Thus it would be possible t<

go from one nation to another of antiquity,and describe a statue typical ol
its art and thought. But when thii
should be done, samples only would b*.

given of that incalculable multitude ol

Images with which genius and indomitablepatience fairly peopled the old
wo.rld of the Far East. There they or?

in fresco, mosaic, bas-relief, effigies
colossal and minute, grand and grotesque.But it is ignorance only thai
laughs at the sphinxes, winged bulls,
pinioned lions, hawkheaded men, and
many-breast d women that All theruJna
of palace and temple. This was the
striving of the heathen mind to express
its ideal of the Deity. The patient
scholarship of to-day has put th«* key
of ancient mythology' in our hands, and
we can r^cognizt- everywhere the symbolsof th® attributes, powers, and
deeds or the JUeiiy. in apim 01 un uk

boldness of Its striving, however. Its
earnestness and the lnflnlteness of its

patience, we art! compelled, even In

presence o^ tls masterpieces, to pronouncethat word "failure;" for no

linage graven by art or man's device
can show forth God. The material can

never satisfactorily interpret to us the

spiritual; hut this insatiable desire of
the humai soul to have or make some

manifestation of the Deity.a desire
which expressed Itself in inilnite and
painful, but unsuccessful, striving.at
length had Its satisfaction; not In a

chiseled colossus; not In an image of

Ivory and gold; not in cold and breathlessmarble; but in a throbbing, loving
human heart.
St. John may well be called the apos.

tie of the Incarnation. As in the writingsof St. Paul the doctrine of Justificationby faith is pre-eminent, and In
the Epistle of .Tames the Just the genuinenessof faith certified by good works
is conspicuous, so the chief teaching of
John Is that the Lord was made flesh.
John lays it down as the infallible test
of a teacher's soundness that he shall
:onfess that Jesus Christ hath come In
Ihe flesh. Jt Is test of the believer as

well. "Whosoever belleveth that Jesus
Is the* Christ Is born of God." The In:arnatlonis presumably true. The lov-
mjf r umc. mu oauoij w»w twr..UUv..

of his children for a manifestation of
limself. That manifestation will occur

lit the earliest possible date in the historyof the iace, when humanity is able
to avail itself of it to the best advantage.No form better suited to accomplishthe end desired can be imagined
than that which is taken. The Man
L'hrist Jesus exemplified the moral qualitieswhich are esential to the highest
lypL» of manhood. Assuming that Jesus
was an honest and competent Witness,
we have in his own declarations the
?vidence of the reality of the Incarnation."He «hat hath seen me hath seen

the Father." "Jesus answered, and
*ald unto him, If a man love me. he will
keep my words: and my Father will
love him, and we will came unto him,
ir.d make cur abode with him." "My
Rather worketh, and I work." "That all
should honor the Son. even as they
honor the Father." "Before Ahraham
was I am." "I am that Bread of Life
ivhlch came down from heaven."

Osman Pasha is Not Dead.*
CONSTANTINOPLE. March 22..

There Is no truth in the report publishedIn th* United States thut Osman
Pasha, the hi?ro of Plevna. Is dead,
rhts famous Turkish general has been
niek for >l w;-_-k past, but his health is
now Improving.

Boors Evacuated Klipdam.
WAURENTON. Thursday, March 22.
-The Boers have vacated Klipdam and
tVlndsortoh, which are almost deserted,
rhoir wives and families have tied with
them. They sank the ponty. or ferry.
ioat, at Riverton and WJndsorton.
The Vaa4 uver can only be eroesed

by Hwlmmlnf The country this side
sf the river Is well patrolled by the
British.

St. Louis Wants $5,000,000 for
Expo.

WASHINGTON. 1>. C., March 22..
J-.-nl"" PAnUl-..ll lil.llnv lntrivllinn/1 n

Mil for an exposition at St. Louis in
903 to commemorate the Louisiana purchase.It appropriates $5,000,000 to aid
he exposition.

TEN thousand demons gnawing: away
Lt ones vitala wouldn't be much worse
han the torturos of Itching piles. Yet
here's a cure. Doan's Ointment never
'alls..4.

MID-WINTER EXCURSIONS
ro Washington and Baltimore nt
Very Low Rates, Via Baltimore &
Ohio Railroad.
The Baltimore & Ohio railroad hn*
nade arrangements for a series o* popliarMld-Wlntrr Excursions to Wnsh>
ugton and Ualtlmorr. at One Far" for
he Hound.Trip, allowing ten day limit
n tickets. Including date of sale. These
xcurslons Will be run on February if,
nd April 12. 1900. Tickets will b«
;ood irolnR »n regular trains of the
bnVO uaiep »"<> »" n'turn on reRilitr!t nIn* within ten days, Including
ate of milf*.
Do not mis* these splendid oiv-orruiltlrsto visit the National Capital durf)Kth«- Reunion «'f t'omp Call on T.
Burke. Anent H.tltlmorc & Ohio Halload,for full Information.

OA»a- c -'ix-is
-nti. !

*T i

mootxMuumxKxiooopoooococ

| ^woDoscs-'
a gouty disease. Then, when the pa

and strength-renewing sleep, furtbi
5 Tonga line cures the disease, radi

manently, by causing the body to
Ol Ik.onncfv^ »tli» /Itcf M?

INo external application of lotion
liniihent can sccure a permanent
cure. The cause of the disordermust be reached by
internal treatment «

s This is exactly what k
Toncaline does
safely and ^
effectively.

r .
the firs

f̂ fever, neur
1*^ is the most <

*' fever," a danjjeroi
J clopgedwith poisonous impurities.off impurities, cleanses ana renews

» ToN0AMNKU»*f»t0Uk». It contains r
codc ofahy Kind. It baa town tested for twe
r terras br ohvtlctana *n4 patltjHs.

ITonualij.* 1b sold by all d
F\tfl information eonreming iU cures i

the book ivt will send/ret to tuft'rrm.
MCLUEB DRUB COM

HtTi
s Cure Impotcncy, Night Emissions, Loss of

i eases, &U effects of self-abuse or

gjpF*\ Atiervo tonic and blood bui
ICPTh g|pw to pale checks and restores

ma>l 5°°' pcf box, 6 boxes for $
kAw' able guarantee to cure or ret
, I ^cnd *or circular and copy of our

NERVITA TABLE1
(yellow ladkl)

Positively guaranteed cure for Loss of Pom
' T nrnmntr." Atn*!n NprVf

Paralysis and the Results of Excessive Use (

in plain package, $1.00 a box, 6 for $5>oo
cure in 30 days or refund money paid.

NERVITA MEDK
Clinton and Jackson Streets
Sold by Chas. B. Qoetze, Druggist, 5

ing, W. Va.

Why
: gesti

Everyone known that Quinine la
good to break up urold.Uromldo
Quinine In beat. Everyone known
tbatUu»ciira Ik the most plea«unt
tonJr laxative known, stubborn 1
and dangerous canei of la grippe
are readily cured by the combina*
Uoo of these in

v<n.L>a f

Cascara
Bromide
Quinine

Tablet*

Cure a oold in 24 hours. !
Thoee tablet* do not contain Cal,omel and therefore do not leave a
bad effect or eallrate a* do some
tabletti that ore advertised for cold
cure. 85 tablet* for 25 oenta at drag
tore*.

THE W.H.HILL CO.,
Detr.lt, Mich, ,

PTOITAJT GAS RANGES.

Puritan Gas Ranges
GIVE SATISFACTION.
EASY TO OPERATE.

Especially ronrtrurtrd for tlie eronctn-
leal use of'naturnl iras. Handsome ir* d»-
Flpn. uml every Improvement of
worth known to the trade.

Nesbitt & Bro.,;
1312 Market Street.

K Ther ereoatntjeh like COATED fl/GLHCTRIC1TY n% *cimre can make t&
mcni. K tcii one produces as much O *V . nerve-building substance as is con- fJ I?J tainrd in the amount of fo<x] a man *Jfi consumes in n week. This is why rCigw they linve cured thousandiof cn*rs PI) *HKJ of nervous divases, Mich as Debitity,Dizxtness. Insomnia,Varicocele,n rtc. The* en.tMtfjrort tothink clear* f\\\ lybv developing brain matter; force 15.\gi hebtthy circulation, one infllgea* j«.^5 and impart bounding vigor to fySC& the whole sv.tem. All weakening PJUtK und UsvMe.'.ejitrovinR drain.-, ami a, \*vl losses peror.nently cttl Tc\\\ may ntfnn l.-ani'.y, Consumption vJiand n. «th fe.JfJ Pricc.$iperho*: six hives (with ku I!(2* iron-clad ,-.r.Mutee to civ-- or ie- pH I,fun "i:'i ;.. Book '.'aiulnjr k# cî f, 'res. U imPtd ^ VAU-» ilia <V., UcvelaaJ, O. G

For File by Charles It. Go*txo, Druggist,nn<( MariH

HA!RRf)ALSAM'jTAW CTwjii »Mt t>« hair.
uSrtXif u.X' It -»i»r Fat la to U or tor* (5r*rijjQl.j. VjvZl UUf to lt» Youthful Color. ,,^UtT* *"*'* v P*^'«

SSSSSSSSSSSSS^BS^^^n"'*'
[ Tokcaukb are usually eDo«.hsubdue the tncmt paroxrsmitf
un in neuralgic or rlieurastic orin is gone sod the sufferer h«s r«i
tr treatment with
callysndperthrowoft ^
«c; 1
HfcJ oT- """ lulu,

J gool. neordg,., ntr.
k V VOUJ and sick ii«d«clieJ la grippe, sciatica, limibW

and similar diseases. It i5>||
wars best to prerent disease there- ! ;
^TONfiAUKK should be taken when
t symptoms appear of rheumaticalgic or rheumatic pains, 4c. It

1

'ffective care known for sprin.
11s condition in which the bod? £To*gajjkk, by its power to th^>»life in every part of the body.
10 opium, no raorublne. no daoitro'm ^nty veum and hubrvu prauou la u>(

rn*ri»t* for Sl.OOm bottle.
rnd how to treat dituue it contain#* t*

PAMY, St Louis, Ma.

Miles?IILLU and Manhood...
Memory, all wasting dis- | .-J
excess and indiscretion. Cll y
Ider. Brings tbs pink pit
the fire of youth. By

JiJU) WIUI WI van*undthe money paid. fiTbankable guarantee bond. vTI,

re EXTRA STRENGTH
Immediate Results

it. Varicocele, Undeveloped or Shnol*
)U3 Prostration. Hysteria. Fits, loach,
if Tobacco. Opiam or Liqaor. B> au|
with our bankable guarantee boa41*
Address

:al company
CHICAGO, ILLMM

[arket and Twelfth streets, Wl«!.
ttliitw

PLUMBING, ETC.

WM. F. C. SCHNELLE^
Plumbing Gas and Steam fitting

Dealer In all Roods pertaining to the ink
2012 Main Street.

Telephone 87. Wheelir.g, y. yt

ROBEKT W. KYLE.
Practical Plumber
Gas ar.d Steam Fitter.
No, llSi Market Stmt.

UBS ana r.icciuc vuauucutia, ruini..

and Taylor Gag liurnera a ipecUlty. i]D
WM. HARE & SON, I

Practical Plumbers,f++
Gas and Steam Fitters.

No. 83 Twelfth Street
Work done promptlyjit rtasonabli prtcttM
TRIMBLE & LUTZ
COMPANY.^*js» I

SUPPLY HOUSE,

Plumbing and Gas titling. StenH
and Hot Water lleatinj,

A FULL LINE OF TUB CELEBRATE)®
SNOW STEAM pi iin B

PUBLICATIONS.

NOW READY. I
Daughter of the ElmI
A Tale of the Virginia Border Hj

Before the War.

By GRANVILLE DAVISSON HA111
\ powerful story, recalling forgotttH
tragedies. A lovo story thraiJi^H
stirring recital of crime and >1
tective work. Scene in th« ni-lHj
of the upper Monongaheli, » !
necting with Pittsburgh, Cli&Hj
burg and Fairmont.

The book is something more
m ordinary bit of fiction. Itluii^l
substratum cf historical fact,
some real people figure in
sages. There is a vivid glim?**^H
Imericnn life ns found in that
forty years ago. The book critic
1 great metropolitan western
;vho read the manuscript, mts ciiH
author has "dipped* his pen in

fery pigments of life." The
i leading Chicago publishing
.aid of it: "We have been moA
tercsted;" "the plot is clever"
letails ''ingenious." "The story itw^H
s interesting and there are

uipital situations."
MATES & MILLEK. CHICAGO- Hj
Clotb, 330 p., fl.OO. ScIi ilB
rink Stanton, or Mnt
eceipt of price. Address. A. C.
ilencoe. 111.

educational.

Mont de Chantal
i , )UI wwHAcademy::::: * » I

IX" TI1K CU AJtBK OF TBI I
SISTERS or THE VISITATION. B.VM
nm -FIRST YKAIt, IS9«-»» jg

... .tpt ii IBH
orsjra WKU\r>uAi. i
('11 mat** Ue*lri»l>l** r°r.d,rJ,cf? U
Tuu hitoh brant IfiiMy C«th^ronnu, (roquet and otht,r'Ljl
:uuics. Kxcfllnnl cure.
atcs. Add roe* ^
in duucimss of Mom ot <*«"» '"p

Near Whtwllng- v* -*

INSURANCE-

R.eal Estate
ritle Insurance.^1*1'
If you purrhapp or mak* * l0*.n jL tN
estate havo tho tltl# injure

»* .. 0-
N heeling I ttic <x

No. 1305 Mtrkct StiW^B
[. M.
.. V. stikkl

.1. HAWI.IN'1 > Yt ? .'.H
ra, ii. tkai'y \;.'rc!nm
k. k niu-nii'" * " M

'MACHINISTS. I
"REDMAN & c0"|

Machinists. I
rp.lrlntr ct all Kln<l» «' ""'VjM
romptly and quickly #xccui


